ACT III               PRIVATE    LIVES
AMANDA :  I'll be all right.
VICTOR : I only want to know one thing, and you
won't tell me.
AMANDA : What is it ?
VICTOR :   Do you love Elyot ?
A.MANDA : No, I hate him. When I saw him again
suddenly at Deauville, it was an odd sort of shock.
It swept me away completely. He attracted me; he
always has attracted me, but only the worst part of me.
I see that now.
VICTOR : I can't understand why ? He's so terribly
trivial and superficial.
AMANDA : That sort of attraction can't be explained,
it's a sort of a chemical what d'you call 'em.
VICTOR :  Yes;  it must be !
AMANDA : I don't expect you to understand, and
m not going to try to excuse myself in any way.
Elyot was the first love affair of my life, and in spite
of all the suffering he caused me before, there must
have been a little spark left smouldering, which burst
into flame when I came face to face with him again.
I completely lost grip of myself and behaved like a
fool, for which I shall pay all right, you needn't worry
about that. But perhaps one day, when all this is
dead and done with, you and I might meet and be
friends. That's something to hope for, anyhow.
Good-bye, Victor dear. (She ho*ds out her hand.}
VICTOR (shaking her hand mechanically) : Do you want
to marry him ?
AMANDA :  I'd rather marry a boa constrictor.
VICTOR : I can't go away and leave you with a man
who drinks, and knocks you about.
AMANDA :  You needn't worry about leaving me, as
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